CHAPTER 235 


March 19, 2012 


“So almost the day, huh?” 
“Yep.” 


Justin and Yu were sitting at Junes, just staring out over the ledge of the food court 
and at the bustling town before them. Where did the time go that just last week it 
felt like Yu would be here forever? Yet in just a few more days he would be leaving 
them for good. Yu and Justin might not have hung out on a regular basis, but when 
they did, he always helped ease Justin’s mind. In a way, he was like a therapist; a 
therapist that he wouldn’t mind getting a drink with, if it weren’t for the fact that 
Justin wasn’t even allowed to mention alcohol now without getting dirty glares. 
Besides, clearly that stuff was an acquired taste; it wasn’t really up his alley. Yu was 
like a brother Justin never had. And now he was leaving. They always left; Justin had 
since grown use to his loved ones leaving him behind to cope with the world. But 
that didn’t mean it didn’t still hurt. 


“Feels like just yesterday we met.” Justin smiled a timid, almost painful smile, as if 
dissatisfied with the way it all ended. With Yu getting on a train and never looking 
back. He said he was going to try to come back during the holidays, but come on. 
Justin had things to do on those days and people to spend each holiday with. Sure 
they might see each other for five minutes every couple months, but that wasn’t 
quite the same. Yu chuckled a bit. 


“King Moron was bitching you out for being from San Diego.” 


“The city of vice!” Justin followed up with enthusiastic sarcasm. Yu wasn’t exactly 
up to date on his American culture, but even he knew that was complete bullshit. 
The two laughed for a moment. It was such a small thing, yet the very fact that both 
remembered meant so much to them. Like a little memoir sewn deep in the muscles 
of their hearts. It took a while before the laughter died down, Justin taking a deep 
breath as he tried to get his bearings again. “You know, as much of an asshole as 
Marooka was, | miss his pedophilic rants. They were always good for a laugh.” 


“You ever get around to doing that techno remix?” Yu questioned with great 
interest after a moment. 


“Even better, dubstep. But | figured it would be disrespectful to put it up after he 
was brutally murdered, you know?” Justin shrugged a bit, taking a chug of the can 
of cola in his hand. That thing had been sitting on his hard drive for ages, but he 
just couldn’t bring himself to post it after what had happened to Marooka. | guess it 
was just Justin’s guilty pleasure opening the file on his desktop every once and a 


while. Maya watched it once, but she didn’t know Marooka, so she was just very, 
very confused. 


“You should e-mail it to me.” 


“| should.” Justin nodded with agreement. He’d hate for all that hard work to go to 
waste. After that it was just quiet for a moment, partially in part to there being 
nothing to say, partially because there was a funny feeling in the air. You know that 
feeling you get when someone’s watching you? Yeah it was kind of like that. 
Needless to say, no one was particularly surprised to find the Investigation Team 
trying to ambush the two. Yu had already said his goodbyes to the rest, save maybe 
Yukiko, who he just couldn’t bear saying goodbye too. Yet despited that, everyone 
was here, as if for a surprise party or some bullshit. 


“What a coincidence... It must be destiny!” Teddie shouted as he jumped out and 
latched onto Justin’s skull, much to his annoyance. Teddie didn’t quite understand 
that wasn’t really okay, and god knows Justin’s posture was bad enough without 
him trying to crack his neck. Justin, needless to say, was quick to toss him off his 
shoulders and into the railing in front of him. It looked like it hurt. Good. 


“Ah, SO you guys came here too!” Chie shouted with surprise. She had only come 
here because she was suddenly filled with a sense of nostalgia; she didn’t expect 
the entire gang to show up at once. Especially not Justin... he had become rather 
reclusive in recent days. He still mingled with the others, don’t get her wrong, but 
more often than not he’d rather stay home. It was probably all the stuff regarding 
Marie in all honesty. 


“It's our very own special headquarters... There are so many memories here.” 
Yukiko explained herself to Chie; though there was a certain tone to her voice that 
gave away there was a little more to it than that. They were memories alright, 
though not necessarily of their secret detective headquarters. 


“We were planning on seeing you off at the station Tuesday... But | was feeling too 
restless, so | decided to come here.” Naoto explained. She was a little early to be 
seeing the man off of course, but no one could blame her for being a little on edge 
about it. It was hard to say goodbye; in her case she just wanted to get it over and 
done with. Understandable, if not at all admirable. Still, Yu seemed happy at the 
very least to be getting as much support as he was. If only they were celebrating a 
better time than his departure. It wasn’t something to be happy about. 


“Well, since we're all here, why don't we have something to eat?” Yosuke 
suggested. | mean, this was going to be their last chance to really sit down with a 
bowl of ramen as a gang again it would seem; might as well enjoy the few moments 
they had on the little things, right? Chie certainly agreed at the very least. 


“Ooh, let's have steak! Steak! And make Yosuke pay for everything!” 


“| agree with her.” Justin spoke up in agreement, raising his hand like a child trying 
to get attention in the middle of class. 


“Will you shut up about your steaks...?” 


“| really had fun in this world.” 


The group soon found their selves reminiscent of the days gone by, soda and chips 
in their hands as they sat around the usual table. Some things they laughed at, 
others they dared not mention. It was a day for celebrating their accomplishments 
and their unbreakable bonds after all, not a day for mourning over death and 
failures. So they conveniently pretended none of that happened today, even if there 
were a few moments where the group grew quiet in memory. 


“Dude, your whole existence is about fun.” Yosuke countered with slight mockery. 
He couldn’t think of one moment where Teddie hadn’t been living for himself and 
only himself. Hell, to this very day he still tried to get in the girls’ pants on a regular 
basis. And he still got his ass kicked on a regular basis. “...Well, what we've gone 
through wasn't all fun and games, but | gotta say... I've never felt so fulfilled in my 
life.” Yosuke sighed with joy and pride in what they did. They had seen awful things, 
but at the same point, the accomplished something great. 


“It seems we've been working on this forever... but at the same time, it felt like it 
went so fast. We won't ever gather here again like this... or tear our hair out trying 
to solve the mysteries...” Chie moaned with disappointment. To think that the group 
was falling apart now. Oh sure, it was just Yu now, but who knows what would 
happen between the rest of them after all of this. 


“Even if we wanted to talk about it all, there were so many extraordinary things that 
no one would believe us. Come to think of it... For me, | think it all started when 
Chie told me about the Midnight Channel.” Yukiko mused on the matter, trying to 
remember how it all began. It was amazing just being thrust into it like that; but it 
had to start somewhere, right? Things just don’t happen overnight, someone has to 
knock the dominoes over first. 


“Il think | heard about it from her too. How did you learn about it, Chie?” Yosuke 
questioned with sudden surprise. Truth be told, both Yu and Justin had heard it from 
Chie at first too. Where exactly HAD she found out about the Midnight Channel? 


“| guess... it was just a random rumor? A lot of girls were trying it out. Maybe 
someone accidentally came across it?” Chie mused on the matter. It was just one of 
those things you knew but didn’t really know why you knew it. She knew people 
who had tried it out, so perhaps that was where she had learned it from. It was so 
long ago though that she didn’t really remember. 


“The Midnight Channel... You know, that really was the cause of everything. | mean, 
the fog lifted after we caught Adachi, but there's still a lot of stuff that isn't clear 
yet. It's foggy over there, too.” Yosuke contemplated matters that were really 
beyond his realm of understanding. Well the obvious explanation as to why it was 
still foggy on the other end was that it had always been like that. Justin’s shadow 
was always bitching about the fog, he knew that much. Then there was always 
the... less desirable explanation of Marie exploding like a balloon and letting the fog 
back out in that world. He didn’t want to think about that though. It never 
happened. He refused to believe she died. 


“Didn't that Ameno-something monster say it granted us power...?” Chie spoke up. 
There was something itching her the wrong way that she couldn’t quite put her 
finger on, but she knew it had something to do with that damn fog. It was gone now, 
and the case was over, but something about that just wasn’t right. 


"’| bestowed power onto those who could brave the hollow forest.’ In other words, 
he gave the power to enter TVs to those who awakened to their Persona ability... So 
that he might use us as pawns to enact his scheme.” Naoto explained. She figured 
she had it all figured out; he gave power to a bunch of test rats and letting them run 
around in circles until he found satisfying test results. She usually was a voice of 
logic amongst the group, so it was hard to argue with her. Hard, but not impossible. 
Though what many had figured impossible was Chie to be the one to put her in her 
place. 


“Hey, that reminds me... Didn’t your hand slip into the TV even before anything 
happened to you?” Everyone fell dead silent within a second. That’s true, Yu COULD 
stick his hand in before overcoming his shadow. Did that mean Ameno had given 
him the power prior? It was strange; something wasn’t quite right there though, that 
much was painfully clear. “Does that mean you're an exception...? Well wait, then 
what about Adachi and Namatame!? Those two could go inside TVs before all this 
stuff about Personas, right?” 


“So could Maya.” Justin sooke up, making a gesture of his head towards his sister 
sitting next to him. The interesting part was that Maya and Yu both had the same 
persona... actually... so did Adachi now that he thought about it. Only Adachi’s was 
red and black and twisted. Was there a connection between all of them? “It’s also 
possible that Kurt did, though we have no way of knowing.” 


“There must be something you're not remembering. Anything come to your mind, 
Senpai?” Kanji turned to Yu. Something had to have happened that he could enter 
the television where no one else could. Maybe he had gone in the television before 
and he just forgot? Maybe he just had some sort of divine intervention at church 
one day or something. Who even knew? Yu unfortunately shook his head, he had 
nothing. Maya wasn’t quite sure herself; she always thought that was normal since 
she never had a television herself and couldn’t really prove that TV’s WEREN’T 


supposed to do that. Justin, however... Justin might have had an answer to their 
problems. 


“You know... | still get letters from Adachi from time to time... maybe there’s 
something in there?” Justin questioned as he reached his hand into his jacket, 
grabbing ahold of a paper slip he had received this morning. He never read these, if 
only because he didn’t want the pain that lingered in his heart to last, but it was 
hard for him to just throw these out. And as it turned out, that may have been to 
their advantage. Justin cleared his throat as he unfolded the paper, eyes darting 
along Adachi’s sloppy handwriting. “I'm writing this because there's something | 
need to tell you. Ever since | made it out alive, there are some things | understand 
now. It's true that my game's over. As you all insisted at the time, I'll abide by the 
rules of this world. But as long as I'm in stir here, | can't clean up after myself. So | 
hope this will give you something to think about, regarding this case. There's still 
this feeling | can't shake... It's about how it all started... about that Midnight 
Channel. Now | remember... Someone told me about it when | first came to town... 
before | heard the rumors at the station. And | was intrigued when | noticed that 
something similar was written on Namatame's reports as well. But... | can't 
remember who it was that told me. Since Namatame and | both gained our power 
after coming to Inaba... | have a feeling that has something to do with it. | don't 
know if any of this will be useful or not... But | hope it can help somehow.” Justin 
sighed a bit. Adachi was trying to justify his bullshit, but it still seemed as if he was 
trying to repent. And that only went to confused Justin. He wished the man would 
make up his mind and stop playing with Justin’s feelings like this. 


“Hmm... It's not very helpful to know that he can't remember who it was.” Chie 
expressed concern with the contents of the letter. It was enough to put them on 
edge but not enough to lead them towards a solution to their problem. 


“I’m not sure how to put it, but... | kinda know the feeling... It's like... Argh, | don't 
know how to Say this... Like, something's connecting all these things... Something 
beyond what we can see. That world, the Midnight Channel, the ability to enter 
TVs... They all feel like separate things. You know what | mean? First the rumors, 
then the serial murder, followed by us deciding to investigate the case... If they all 
really were separate, they wouldn't fit together like this, right? There has to be 
some kind of conductor behind everything.” Yosuke contemplated. There had to be 
some grand mastermind behind this to put everything in place. After all, what would 
encourage these people to even find the Midnight Channel anyway? Someone had 
to give them a little nudge in the right direction. 


“So you think the person Adachi mentioned, the one who told him about the 
Midnight Channel, is that conductor?” All eyes fell on Chie with that ‘repeat that 
stroke of genius’ look again. How was it that Chie was the smartest human being on 
the face of the planet when she didn’t mean to be. “Uhhh... Did | strike gold again? 


I-It's seriously just something that popped into my head!” She tried to defend 
herself, as if almost ashamed at being smart. 


“Senpai, is there anything like that you can think of?” Naoto questioned Yu. There 
had to be something he remembered that wasn’t quite right. You know, he could 
remember something odd, but for the love of him he couldn’t remember what it 
was. 


“There’s something, but | just can’t put my finger on it.” 


“We were involved in a murder case last year, which we succeeded in solving. But 
the monster we fought last said we did well in "playing our parts"... Perhaps this 
means Adachi and Namatame, perhaps even Maya were ‘players’ as well. Could it 
be that from the beginning, this serial murder case was merely a portion of a much 
larger scheme...? And none of the people who were directly involved in the case 
ever suspected it...” Naoto questioned, being as negative as ever. A larger scheme? 
Come on, they all knew Ameno was responsible, and he made his intentions pretty 
damn clear. There was no conspiracy here; they just needed to figure out how it all 
started. 


“Hey, this ‘scheme’... Could it be the whole thing about filling both worlds with the 
fog and turning mankind into Shadows? So someone was behind the scenes 
watching us, the culprits, and maybe even that monster...? And he manipulated 
Adachi and Namatame as the very beginning so everything would come together 
perfectly...!?” Yosuke practically had a panic attack as some less than desirable 
information was dropped on him like this. He wanted to know the case was over, 
not that there was someone else pulling the strings here. “We can't say our 
goodbyes tomorrow with this hanging over our heads! Let's go figure this out!” 


“Ugh, do we have to?” 
“Yes you do Justin.” 


“Dammit.” 


“Fantastic, now it’s raining. Earth to Yu, you quite done window shopping yet?” 


Justin, Maya, and Yu had split up into their own group to investigate the matter. At 
Nanako’s advise, Yu had decided to question some gas station attendant. Yeah, it 
made about as much sense as it sounded. You know what else didn’t make sense? 
How Yu had been staring blankly at that book store for like the last five minutes. It 
was raining and he was just standing there staring. It pissed Justin off a little, mostly 
because his jacket was all torn up from the Marie incident, and he was slowly 
getting drenched. Maya simply put the hood up on her hoodie. She still had a jacket 
over it for the cold weather, but it wasn’t like she had a lot of clothes, so she kind of 
had to wear the hoodie too. The scarf probably helped too. Justin just had to deal 


with the rain pounding against his forehead. Yu shook his head a bit, as if twitching 
back into reality before turning around. 


“Huh? Oh right, sorry. Got distracted.” He apologized. He was lying through his 
teeth, but no one knew that. Justin just sighed before extending his hand, 
encouraging Yu to find his target so they could go already. It wasn’t much of a walk 
mind you, the gas station was next door after all. It was strange though, Justin 
hadn’t actually seen the gas attendant until it started raining. Perhaps he had been 
inside this whole time and just came out? You would think he would go inside given 
the rain, not the other way around. Regardless, the three approached the gas 
attendant, questions on Yu’s behalf. The gas attendant was rather confused by the 
group of teenagers now staring at him. 


“Hi, there. Do you need something?” 


“Isn't this where | first...?” Yu mumbled a bit, eyes moving around the gas station. 
Something wasn’t right here. He stopped here when he first came to town, that 
much he remembered immediately. What he was just starting to remember was 
something had happened here. He couldn’t explain it, he didn’t know what, but 
something had definitely happened here. Inside him. 


“First...2 What are you talking about? ...Oh, is this about the part-time job? I'm 
sorry, we don't have an opening yet.” The gas attendant remarked with confusion, 
eyes scanning the group. He obviously couldn’t give jobs to all three of them 
anyway. Yu did one last scan of the gas station before staring right at the gas 
attendant. Now he got it. The gas attendant did something; but what? 


“Do you know Namatame?” 


“Ah, that serial murder suspect? A real tragedy, wasn't it? But the case was 
solved, right? Thank goodness.” The gas attendant wiped his brow with slight relief, 
as if he could sleep at night Knowing that the real killer was behind bars. That could 
have been real bad for him if the real culprit hadn’t been convicted, wouldn’t it? He 
was sure who ever had solved the real case was a rather gifted individual. 


“Did those two come here?” Yu questioned in regards to Adachi and Namatame. 
The questions were getting stranger and stranger by the second, to the point where 
even Justin and Maya were a little out of the loop as to what Yu was trying to do. All 
these questions seemed so irrelevant to anything. 


“..Well, that's a weird question to ask. | don't know if it was right here, but | might 
have met them before. ...I've been in this town for a long time, so yeah, there's a 
good chance. But it's not like | knew them personally... If you've got nothing else, 
you mind leaving me alone...?” The gas attendant countered with annoyance after a 
while. He didn’t like being interrogated like this while he was trying to work after all. 


“You did something to them.” Yu continued, ignoring the gas attendant’s requests 
to be left alone. Now Justin and Maya were giving Yu dirty looks. Right, let’s just 
accuse the gas attendant of being a criminal mastermind. He was a GAS 
ATTENDANT. Furthermore, he asked to be left alone, and unless Yu wanted to go to 
jail for harassment, he should probably shut up. The gas attendant bit his bottom lip 
for a moment, but he continued to oblige his questions. 


“Huh...? To those two? ...Ah... That's right, | remember now. | think | met them 
when they first came to town. So | greeted them, saying, ‘Welcome to Inaba.’ But 
that's all... Just that. What about it?” The gas attendant chuckled a bit. Right, so 
that was a little suspicious. 


“What did you do” Yu snarled, losing patience. He knew for a fact now the gas 
attendant had something to do with all of this. Call it a gut feeling if you will, but 
there were certain things you just knew. He could practically feel the hate vibrating 
from this fucker the more and more Yu backed him into a corner. 


“What did | do? Don't you remember? | met you here when you first came to down, 
and did the same thing as what | did to those two. | greeted you, that's all. 
Remember? We talked for a couple minutes.” The gas attendant tried to explain; 
though unfortunately Yu was tired of these games and grabbed the fucker by the 
front of his short, holding him up as he interrogated him. 


“YOU gave me this power!” Justin and Maya looked back and forth at both the gas 
attendant and Yu as if both had two heads. It was hard to tell who was crazier, 
though Justin was leaning a little bit towards Yu. He just turned his head and 
whistled a bit, as if to try and ignore the crazy scene in front of him. Pretending Yu 
wasn’t a psychopath trying to assault a gas attendant. 


And yet... he was right. The gas attendant grinned with sinister satisfaction, 
amusement in Yu’s discovery. 


“Let's drop this charade... To be quite honest, | was waiting for you to come... 
Adachi... Namatame... And you... It is | who awakened that power within you three... 
The ones who had potential. But having said that, | am rather surprised...” Yu let go 
of his grip on the gas attendant with great shock. He knew it was him, but hearing 
him admit to it sent a shiver through his spine like no other. The beginning of all 
their problems began with this man right here. Why? Maya tilted her head to the 
side for a moment, rubbing her chin a bit before tapping Justin on the shoulder. 


“What?” 


“Justin... | think | recognize this guy.” Maya signed off, eyes focused on the gas 
attendant the whole while. She swore she had seen someone that looked exactly 
like this before, but she couldn’t put her finger on how or why. All she knew was this 
gut feeling deep in her chest couldn’t possibly have been coincidence given the 


circumstances. Both Yu and her had the gift, and yet both recognized her? 
Something was fishy. Justin blinked a couple times as though to try and force his 
brain to focus before turning his eyes to the gas attendant. 


“..Only three?” Justin questioned. The gas attendant wasn’t telling the whole story, 
that was for sure. He crossed his arms with mild dissatisfaction as his eyes fell upon 
the other two teenagers, eyes running up and down Maya as he examined her. 


“You think this is the first test group?” He dismissed her with annoyance. That 
experiment was solid gold in the making and then it had to be tainted with one swift 
move. He had suspected that test to have played out much like this one, not for 
Despair to toss Emptyness through the screen. One would suspect that would be a 
valid test, that humans wanted to rid themselves of emptiness perhaps; but what 
she hadn’t suspected was for both to walk away from the encounter, twisted and 
warped. One had become their worst enemy, the other had become a slave. The 
tests were intended for the desires of humans, not shadows. The test had to be 
scrapped after that. And the true shame was that Hope continued to play her role 
even after the test had long since been abandoned. So much so she even seemed 
to be sticking her nose into THIS test. Two hopes? Perhaps this test wasn’t quite as 
valid as the gas station attendant had assumed. It would do though. Hope and Hope 
working on the same side was more or less the same as one Hope. 


“Why did you choose us?” 


“For your special potential, of course. Your friends were drawn to the spark | stirred 
in you. That's why they are here now with their awakened powers. Still, | didn't think 
you'd make it all the way to me... Indeed, | never expected this at all. You're really 
something.” The gas attendant laughed a bit at Yu, who seemed absolutely horrified 
by all of this. Maya was just very confused, if not somewhat ashamed. All this time 
she had just been part of some test? She... thought she was special. That these 
powers were supposed to be a gift. The gas attendant didn’t even care about her... 
“.,.What, you don't remember? When you first came to town, | gave your power a 
gentle push. Just like... this.” The attendant explained, thrusting her hand out to 
grab Yu’s. Within a second, Yu collapsed to the ground, pain shooting through his 
skull in waves; much like his memories. 


“The fuck did you just do!?” Justin objected after a moment, quick to jump to Yu’s 
aid. The gas attendant just laughed though. 


“You're not the only one | welcomed to this town with a handshake greeting. | did 
the same for a few other outsiders like you. A handful of strangers were more than 
sufficient to stimulate a small place like this. But it seems the stimulus was stronger 
than | imagined-enough to envelop this town with fog, and later lift it... Not only 
that, you now stand before me as if your assigned part wasn't enough. What for?” 
Yu raised his eyes, panting a bit as he tried to regather his strength, glaring at the 
gas attendant with pure anger. 


“To learn the truth.” 


“What will grasping the truth do for you? Why such greed? | guess it's the foolish 
nature of being mortal...” She muttered with annoyance, passing a quick glare to 
Maya for a moment. If her test was anything to go by, and it wasn’t due to 
complications, greed was at the heart of human desire. Maya shrunk away a bit, 
partially because she was still ashamed, partially because for the first time in a long 
while, she felt legitimately afraid of her enemy; this was a man who could give her 
power and take it away at any second. And he clearly did not approve of Maya. He 
chuckled a bit as he turned his eyes back to Yu. Within a moment, the sky flashed 
like lightning, blinding the group (and scaring the bajeebus out of Maya who had 
thought it WAS lightning,) as his form changed. 


Turned out he was a she. Within moments the gas attendant floated down, skin 
pure white and hair flowing in the breeze. She was wearing a long white gown, 
caught in the wind as she descended down upon the three. “I am Izanami. Ameno- 
sagiri, ruler of the fog, is merely an aspect of myself that | birthed long ago. You 
awakened to a power | had not imagined. And now you face me with it... | can no 
longer ignore this situation as mere foolishness. This may be fate, as decreed by the 
world... Very well. This time, | shall pit my full strength against you. But in return... 
you must come prepared to follow through with your futile resistance. I'll be waiting 
for you there.” And just as quickly as she had appeared, she vanished again, leaving 
the group behind to stare with amazement and fear. 


“...Christ, can we EVER get a break?” Justin spoke up with annoyance after a while. 
Yu just shook his head with annoyance. 


“That would be too easy.” 


